Evidence   for   Prosecution.
Oswald Norman Martin
water were brought in by the maid, i sat with my back to the
window facing him. It was getting dusk at the time. Major
Armstrong poured out a cup of tea and handed it to me, and he
then handed me a scone in his fingers.
By Mr. justice darling—Before he did that he had handed
you a cup of tea?—Yes.
Did he ask you what you would like to eat with it?—No, not
so far as I remember; he may have done so, but I cannot remember
that he said anything. 3Ie did say, " Excuse my fingers," or
some remark of that sort when he handed it to me.
Examination continued—I do not know what he had to eat
himself. The soon© he gave me was a buttered scone. It was
cut in two ami buttered, and then the two halves joined together*
I cannot remember whether it was a plain or currant scone, I ate
the scone, and then I had some currant bread and butter. I do
not remember having anything else. The bread and .butter was
handed to me on a bread and butter plate; it was put down at
my side on a small table, I believe, and I helped myself. It was
Major Armstrong who handed it to me. I think I at© all that.
While I was there the rector of Cusop, Mr. Buchanan, called.
Major Armstrong wont out of the room and interviewed him some-
where elRO. I did not see Mr. Buchanan, but I heard his voice,
The. gas had been lit after we started tea, and about half-way
through tho tea one of the globes broke, and Major Armstrong got
up and turned it out. That was before Mr. Buchanan came.
During the tea wo wore talking of questions of office organisation,
and that sort of thing. We were both very busy and rather over-
worked at the time, and we also discussed some question of the
removal of a tenant that I wanted to bring1 forward,
By Mr. justice dating—Dirl you talk about the repayment
of the deposits?—No, they wore not mentioned.
Examination continued—Mr. Armstrong did not say anything
to me to indicate the object of his asking mo up. I left hi$ house
about half-past six.
The Court adjourned.

